THE 
MAGIG 
ROUNDABOUT 
EBEDEE’S_ SURPRIS 


e Y 6 


& © 


a, ee | ij - = 

7 

‘ , 4 
ag! 


iy “eS 
THRE : " 


MAGIG 
ROUNDABOUT 


William Heinemann Ltd, Michelin House 
81 Fulham Road, London SW3 6RB 


LONDON MELBOURNE AUCKLAND 
First published 1992 by William Heinemann Ltd 
Magic Roundabout copyright © Serge Danot/AB Productions 
Licensed by Link Licensing 
Text and illustrations copyright © William Heinemann Ltd 1992 


ISBN 434 96242 2 


Printed in Great Britain by 
Cambus Litho Ltd, East Kilbride 


ZEBEDEE’S SURPRISE 


Story by Helen Lloyd 
Illustrations by Primary Design 


HEINEMANN 


Florence met Dougal in the garden one day. 
“Isn’t it a lovely day?” she said. 


Dougal sniffed the air. 
“Not bad. Now, what I want to know is: where’s 
Zebedee? I’ve been looking for him for ages.” 


“Perhaps this is him,” said Florence. 
But it wasn’t Zebedee coming through the garden. 
It was Brian. “What are you two doing?” he said. 


“We’re waiting for Zebedee. He’s not here.” 
“Perhaps that spring of his has gone rusty, and put 
him out of action,” said Dougal, darkly. : 


Suddenly Zebedee appeared. 
“Sorry I’ve been away. I’ve been arranging 
something special for us.” 


“What sort of something special?” asked Florence. 
“Follow me,” said Zebedee. 


They followed Zebedee into another part of the garden. 
“What’s that, then?” asked Brian. 


who’d come along too. 
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sa tent, right?” said Dylan 
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Dougal came puffing along behind. 


aT you think you re getting me to do a parachute 
jump, you haven’t got a hope,” he said, when he saw 
what Zebedee was showing the others. 


“Tt’s not a tent, Dylan and it’s not a parachute, 
Dougal,” said Zebedee. “It’s a hot air balloon.” 


“It has to be filled with hot air, then we can climb 


inte this basket and go for a ride.” 
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“Oh, a balloon,” mumbled Dougal. 
“What are we waiting for, then?” 


The balloon slowly inflated. It grew bigger and 
bigger and biggev... 


When the balloon was ready, they climbed on board. 


It was time for take off! “How exciting,” said Florence. 


Everything in the jciider looked different 
from the balloon. 

“Cooee, Mr Rusty!” called Brian. “Look at us! 
We're flying!” 


Then it started to rain. 
“It’s always the same on these day trips,” moaned 
Dougal. “We should have brought an umbrella.” 


“Oh dear,” said Florence. “Do we have to land?” 


“No,” said Zebedee. “There’s another surprise.” 
“Oh, what what?” asked Brian. 
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“Oh, be quiet, snail,” said Dougal. “If we knew that, 
it wouldn’t be a surprise, would it?” 


As they drifted across the sky, a beautiful rainbow 


appeared before them. 


“How clever you are, Zebedee,” said Florence. 


“Two surprises in one day.” 


Zebedee has arranged a hot air balloon trip. 
When the rain comes to spoil the ride, clever old 
Zebedee has another surprise for everyone! 
A charming story about the enchanted garden 
where the Magic Roundabout plays. 


ISBN 0-434-96242-2 


£3-99 
HEINEMANN 9 '780434'962426 


